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_DR, SMILES’S WORKS. 





THE HUGUENOTS IN ENG. 


LAND ABD IKRELABED New Edition, with 
Additions, 7+. 


JAMES NASMYTH: An Anto-| 


phy. is. ond @ 


LIVES OF THE ENGINEERS. | 


8 vols, 7+. Od. each 
INDUSTRIAL BIOGRAPHY. 


vo, G+. each 


LIFE AND INVENTION 


Lanoua AND INDUSTRY. 
SELF-HELP. | DUTY. 
CHARACTER. | THRIFT. 
LIFE OF GEORGE STEPHEN. 


SOM. Dis., Te. 44, and &. 


THOMAS EDWARD: Scotch | 


Heturalist. 


ROBERT DICK: Geologist and 
Betanist. 12 





JOHN MURRAY, AlBomarte @treet 





Becoad Editic Crown fr, cot le. 64, ; 
‘paper e ve 
oops FOR THE FAT.—The 
Selentifie Cure of Corpulency. Wy Dr. 

YORK &- i) \ ViRs, L. Rey. Cou. Phys. Lond 

The fattest will rie ap, and call the doctor 
Diessed.””— Woers. “Pew of our fat fr wade w i 
allow much time to elepre before having « ict 
\aid down fo them on the lines indicated in this 
book "—. Srernex's Keview 
Leadon: CHATTO & WINDUS, 214. Piecadilir 








THe MATRIMONIAL HERALD 


AND 
TASHIONABLE MARRIAGE GAZETTE 


represents the iargrst and most succ _— fu Matri 
monta! agency in the world, and ie the orig nail and 
foe reepimeibie medium for the obi! ity. Gentry, 
end Commercial Classes Pri Ad ~ecure in 
= en vel “oe 4 ‘. = tTor « lambs Conduit 
” order of all nommaet nte 





TO CURE ALL 
HEADACHE, 
HEADACHE, 
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CHOCOLAT 
MENIER. 


FOR BREAKFAST. 





AWARDED PRIZE MEDALS 
AT ALL EXHIBITIONS. 


Daity Consumption, 50 Tons. 


SOLD RETAIL EVERYWHERE. | 








OXFORD. -MITRE HOTEL 


OF THE MOST EBCONOMICA, 
_, mane HOTELS IN THE KINGDoy 


BRIGHTON 
HOTEL JMETROPOLE 


jow OPEN 
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HEADACHE, 


HOFFMAN'S HARMLESS 
HEADACHE POWDERS. | 


Tested in ma f the severest cases, and 
always prove. effectaal. They contain no 
opiam, bromides, or nercotics, and the 


highest medical authorities have pro- 
nouneed them harmless. Thousands now 
attest their value, and nons need suffer 
from headache. 
A TRIAL WILL CONVINCE, 


See that you get 
HOFFMAN'S HARMLESS 
HEADACHE POWDERS. 


Your own Chemist, and all the Wholesale 
Houses, 


Price ls, 41. por box, Post Free from 


J. K. MATTERSON, 
CHEMIST, 


108, NEW OXFORD ST., LONDON. 


MILWARDS 
NEEDLE-GASES. 


POR CHRISTMAS 1.0 OTHER PRESENTS 
THE PRETTIEST axe MOST USEFUL CADEAU 
Insist upon the name “ MILWARD,” as « 
rantee of quality. 
Rpecial Make th Tray Needie Vase, the House- 
held Need «Case. cc. a@c U pwarisof l@ Ve rietiea 


FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INMALATION 














SAVORY & MOORE, London, 


And of ( Remiete every where. 


MAPPIN & WEBB'S 


SPOONS & FORKS 





SAMUEL BROTHERS. 


BOYS’ 
SCHOOL 
OUTFITS. 


Mewrs SAMUE! 
BROTH ERS have resdy 
for mmmediate use a very 
lerge serortment of 
BOTS’ and YOUTHS 
CLOTHING, They 
will also be pleased te 
send, upon app ication 
Porteaxs of Marra 
for the wear of Gentie 

a : 


vari _- departments 
with Irice Lists. &c 


BLISS | 8 Chipp ag Nor- 
toa Riding and Suiting 


Semeapens Se erges. as 
veer ut 


this eminent firm is 
siwars kept in stock 


SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
MERCHANT TAILOR<, OUTFITTERS, *e., 
| 65 & 67, Ludgate Hill, Lonvowy, E.C. 


Workshop: :— Pilgrim St., Ludgute Hill, 
aad 4, Gray's Inn Road. ' 


“Even” Sere. 








Beware or tee Panty orrenive lurrations oF 
acetven & Caomenon's Pens 


THE FLYING “J" PEN. 





Writes over 150 words with one dip. 
“ Beems endowed with the magic an‘s art.” 
Bold ev rywhere,6¢. and ls, per box 
Ge Sampic Nox, with all the kinds, )/1 by Post. 
Mactiven 8 Cameron, Waverley Works, Edinberzh. 








Lee vs. containingalout | 


’ 
furnishes centile of the | 
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Tweeds, Cheviots, | 


or the eredue ioas a 





INVIGORATIN G 


LAVENDER 
SALTS 


The new and universally 
popular Smeiiing Salts 
and agreeable deodo:izer 
Appreciated slike in 






ny. SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
Made only by the 


Crown Perfumery Co. 
177, NEW BOND ST., LONDON. 


»HOP,, 


TEA 


A delicious blend of INDIAN and CEYLON 
TEA blended with ENGLISH HOPS, 


prepared under Seritie’s Patents 
Imp eres the f.vowr of tes, as+i-te 
digestion, soothes yet refreshes, SOLD 
retail by all Grocers. TUK HOP TIA 
cO., Lw.. ST. GEORGE'S HOUSE, 





KASTCHEAP. §. }, and 1 1». samples, 
with t-stimoniais, Ac, will be sevt on 
receipt of P.O. N.B.—Wholesale only, 
the ‘oe Be -econd sampie wi.i be sent. 












UNITED STATES 
NAVY REVOLVER 


for House Protection, Travellers, and 


Pis 
COLT’S LICHTNING MAGAZINE RIFLES, 


For Le and Sm.i! em + -- —" —_ | 


Target Practice, are un-urpas-et 
aalled for rapid ty i 


uneq' 
COLT’S REVOLVERS 
carried off al! r= — ae awh Sey A Edin- 
burgh, and 1 


COLT’s FIREARMS ¢e., it, “Palbhtdli Landen, 5. v. 





STREETER & COMP.’S SPECIALITIES. 


Ep amcans, white, and modern cut, 





BS meee/ of the pigeon’s blood colour, 





sr PHIRES of the true blue colour, 





P EARLS of the finest lustre, 


FRABe ana CURIOUS GEMS, and 


] yl AMONDS of all colo urs, 


STREETER & CO., Gem : Expesta, 





18 NEW BOND STREXT, LONDON. 
, 


COLT’S NEW 


CALLARD & BOWSER'S » | 





BUTTER-SCOTCH. 


ULSTER COATS 


‘Would defy the | 
bitterest Bliggzord tha 
ever rm ged over s 
country.”’ — Sronrins 
Times. j 


BEST IRISH 
FRIEZE 
WATERPROOFED, | 


Two measures only 
required — Chest ast 
Height. 















Price Five Cuiness | 
PATTERNS FREE. 


BOYD & CO., | 
BELFAST. | 


FLOR ve DINDICUL 


The new MEDIUM MILD INDIAN CIGA 








most detigutful weed, full pee } 
deiteate Sev yur. Connoisseurs prunou: ue them 

etter than Havanashs. Everyo..e should som 
theas seally exec lient cigars, TIrices 22s and 2 
per 100 (pos ot fe ¢). Samples four for 1 oo vee - i 
—sEWLAY cu, Limited 49 and 7 nd, 
wi ‘and M3, Chee ' t. Tobsecos ave BI 


wns Ber Pe ‘amily vetebliched « ver 10) vears 
ore 10 the + Herd te epat 49. <tr nd 


LIEBIG 


COMPANY'S 


EXTRACT 
or 
BEEF 

















Ink across the Label 
on exch Jar of tbe 
Genuine FE xtract. 














ALL FAT PEOPLE. 


Shou'd take TRILENE TARLETS a ary 
| ent now safe cure for Srowrnsss. Send 2s. 64. to 
K CO, 70, Finsbury Pavement, Londos. 


I USED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES. 


~ BEST 
FOOD 
INFANTS. 


In Tins, 1s., 2s., 6s. and 10s. each. 











SAVORY & MOORE, toxoos, 
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MR. PUNCH’S PRIZE NOVELS. 
No. XIL—THE MATE OF THE MARLINSPIKE. 
(By Suark Musseut ; Author of ‘' Erect with @ Stove in Her,” “ My 


Hook for the Bannock,” ‘* Found the Gal on Fire,” ‘‘ The Mystery of 
the Lotion Jar.” ‘‘ The Jokes o' Lead,” de., dc., dc.) 

“Here you are, my hearty,” writes the Author, “this is a regular briny 
aa ami. all uae and thunderclaps and sails and riggio and i 
masts and bellying sails. How about ‘avast heavirg’ and ‘shiver my 
timbers,’ and ‘son of a sea-cook,’ and all that? No, thank you; that kind 
of thing ’s played out. Manryat was all very well in his day, but that day's 
gone. The public requires stories sbout merchant ships, and, by Neptune, the 
public shall have them, with all kinds of hairy villains and tempest-tossed 
wrecks and human interest and no end of humour, likewise word-pictures of 
ships and storms. That’s me, So clear the decks, and here goes.’ 

Cuarrer I, 


We were in mid-ocean. Over the vast expanses of the oily sea no 
ripple was to be seen although Captain Bansisam kept his binoculars 
levelled at the silent horizon for three-quarters of an hour by the 
saloon clock. Far away in the ea Tae 
murky distance of the my = 
empyrean, a single star flashed 
with a weird 








down upon 
the death-like stillness of the 


| immemorial ocean. 





Yet the | am 
old Marlinspike was rollin 
side to side and rising alling 
as if the liquid expanse were 
sti by the rush of a tempest 
instead of lying as motionless , as 
a country congregation during 
the rector’s sermon. Suddenly 
Captain Bappizam closed his 
binoc with an snap, 
and turned to me. is face 
showed of a dark le under 
his white cotton ni or 

‘The silly old ship,” he mut- 
tered, half to himself and half to 
me, “‘is trying to make heavy 
weather of it; but I’ll be even 


| with her, I'll be even with her.” 


“You'll find it a very odd 


| thing to do,” I said to him, 


jocosely, 

He sprang at me like a sea- 
horse, and reared himself to his 
fall height before me. 

_“*Come, Mr. Tuarer,” he con- 
tinued, speaking in a low, mean- 
ing voice, ** can you take a star?” 

“Sometimes,” I answered, 
humouring his strange fancy ; 
‘but there’s only one about, and 
it seems a deuce of a long wa 
off—however, [’ll try;” an 
with that, I reached my arm up 
in the direction of the solitary 





| indigo flood of the abysmal 
| Doone quite knew whence, 


planet, which lay in the vast obscure like a small silver candlestick, | 

with a greenish tinge in its icy Spy , mirrored far below in the 
sea, while a grey scud came sweeping 

t and hung about the glossy face o 

silent luminary like the shreds of a wedding veil, scattered by a 


honey-moon quarrel across the deep spaces far beyond the hairy | 


| coamings of the booby-hatch. 


Fool!” said the Captain, softly, “‘I don’t mean that. If you| 
can’t take a star, can you k a watch ?” 
‘ Well, as to that, Captain,” said I, half shocked and half amused | 


| at his strange questionings, ‘‘I never take my own out in a crowd. | 
| It’s one of Dewr's best, given me by my aunt, and I’ve had it for | 





| nigh upon——” 
Captain had left me, and was at that moment engaged on | holy,” he shouted, ‘‘the Captain’s gone mad, and 
occupation of jockeying a lee yard-arm, while the thrown off all disguise. We are manned by ourang-outangs! 


But the 
his after-su 
first mate, Mr. SowsTar, was doing his best to keep up with his 
rough commanding officer by dangling to windward on the flemish 

orse, which, as it was touched in the wind and gone in the forelegs, 
stumbled violently over the buttery hatchway and hurled its venture- 
some rider into the hold. Gn II 


Ox the following morning we were all sitting in the 
of the Marlinspike. We were all there, all the 

say, necessary for the completion of a first class three-volume ocean | 
novel. On my right sat the cayenne- Indian Colonel, a small 
man with a fierce face and a tight , who roars like a bull and 


palatial saloon 


says, ‘* Zounds, Sir,” on the sli 
his wife, a Roman-nosed 
Colonel-su’ 


Opposite to him 


test tion. 
y, with an imperious manner, and a 


ing way of ing her lip. O left the funn 
man. peo A “ aan ight be poten | 


Gyp made to wheex,” ‘' The Romance of a Penny Parlour,” “‘ A | , 
y in order that the 


funny 


sail,” said the 


and turned over pag 


“* Here,” I said, “*is another tip- topper. 
i A —* The liquid acclivities 
. With a scream of passion the tortured 
ir deep-green crests. Cascades of rain, and 
dashing down + me her unprotected bulwarks. 
inky sky was one vast thunder-clap, out of which the steely 
ic flash pions ed its dazzling path into the heart of 


more 
hurled itself at 
and snow, were 
The 

shaft of an 


the raving deep. The scu 


m 
— oo call faintly for the 
6a young B1InCOM poops, 
might fulfil their 
with the fluffy - 


speaking. 

**T don’t know what you mean 
ty effects. All mine are on board. 
. hat y ag Ra Al 

e went on, me with a 
- —¥ of corkscrews and broken 


g w his cholerie face 
showed of a purple hue under the 
effort of atterance, 

** Well, Colonel,” I replied, in 
an off-hand way, #0 as not to 
irritate him, “I keep my best 
effects here; and, so saying, | 

uced my note-book, and 
it significantly. ‘* What, 
for instance, do you say to this?” 

But, what follows, needs an- 
other chapter. 


Cuarrer III. 


I rounp the place in my note- 
book, cleared my voice, and began. 
“The shi bee ‘ 


tetay- 
a look, 


What do you think of 
were rising , and 


~ 


**I know that soud,” said a hateful voice. But, before I could 


annihilate its owner, the pale f 


| eyes turned in, dashed breathlessly into the saloon. 


clewed 
u 


Nothing availed. 


ace of Mr. Sritxines, with his dead- 


* By all that’s 
the crew have 


that is to | 28 I clasped Anamunra’s trustful head to m 


sailing ber bw angry wrack glit 
Ww — 


on the seud 


{Here the MS. ends unaccountably.—Ep. Punch.) 
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AN INTERESTED PARTY. 
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St. Berna: d's Deg (conf. entially to Mr. Chrplin), “ Never wisp THe Ovp Woman ; Let's Keep THE MozZLe ON FOR A Year 
AND HAYS DONE WITH IT!” 
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CANINE CONFIDENCES, 


Clever Dog, to the Minister of Agriculture, loquitur :— 
PorrERER, put the muzzle on! Potterer, take it off again ! 
That is not the way, 9g Sean, One cae © see. 

e my tip 
As to self-styled “‘ friends of dogs,” too preposterous by 


Who object to all restraint, they deserve on seat or calf 
One sharp nip. 


It is doggish interest hydrophobia to stamp out ; 
’Tis a curse to us canines ; that no person well can doubt 


Who has sense. 
They whe Gik wa Sear share old maid's sentimental 
Just as though it really were a dog’s privilege to go mad, 
° Bary Apt hy = 


Muzzles are a bore, of course, rather troublesome at times, 
But I'd rather have my nose made incapable of crimes, 


go free, 
With the chance of *‘ going off,” giving friend or foe a 
bite. [sight, 
And be clubbed to death or shot, murdered in my master's 
Don’t suit me / 


Never mind the fussy frumps, the old women of each sex ; 
Better raise their ready wrath than the prudent public vex 
ith crass rules. 

Muzzles now ani collars then, partial orders soon relaxed ; 

Men rebel when with caprice they are tied, or or 
taxed, Else they ’re fools. 

Keep the muzzles en a , regularly, and all round, 

Every doggy of high breed, mongrel puppy, whelp or 
(dm Will give thanks 

To the Minister who tries hydrophobia to stamp out 

Once for all o’er all the land, with consistency, and without 

Pottering pranks! 


Mr. Cuapiin, take my tip! Science speaks in the same 


sense, 

So does true philanthropy. Ought to have effect immense, 

What they oz fing pet ; 

Heed not that old woman there, with her spoilt yelp- 
I for every dog of nous in the country speak, you bet. 

Trv! Good-day! 

[ Trots out, comfortably muzzled. 








Most Appropaiats.—We see, from some recently- 


r proceedings, that the t Inspector appointed 
under the Infant Life Protection Act is ** Mr. Bauer.” 





SS te 
Hil | 


| | 


THE SECRETS OF LITERARY COMPOSITION. 


The Fair Authoress of ‘‘ Passionate Pauline,” gazing fondly at her own reflection, 
writes as follows :— 


“T look into the glass, Reader. What do I see? 
“I see a pair of laughing, espiegle, forget-me-not blue eyes, saucy and defiant ; 
a mutine little rose-bud of a eeath, with its ever-mocking moue ; a tiny shell-like 
ear, trying to play hide-and-seek in a tangled maze of rebellious russet gold ; 
while, from underneath the satin folds of a rose-thé dressing-gown, a dainty foot 
peeps coyly forth in its exquisitely-pointed gold morocco slipper,” &c., &c. 
(Vide “ Passionate Pauline,” by Parbleu.) 








A COMING MEETING. 


(Reported from the Railway Intelligence of 1892.) 
was received with 


Tue Chairman, who on opening the proceedin 
a feeble chorus of melendely 4 = 


said that he feared he 


could not say anything about the pace at which the train would 
travel, but that, with tsme, it would do the distance he had little, if 
any doubt. It is true that in a similar experiment ona neighbouring 
line the train came to a dead halt in the first tunnel, the pas- 
sengers had to descend in the dark and their way out to the 
nearest station as well as they could, but this ar ty op 
weal) in po wag deter Chem Soom mating Qo eupersmentcn rown 
behalf. (Jeers.) Hewas to see that the ordinary stock of the Com- 
y, which, a twelvemonth since, had touched 128§,—could not now 
ni in the Market at 74. (Groans.) But he hoped for better 
EY Ly 
Ww were, *‘ No Compromise, No - 
, No Arbitration, No Concession!” Men might starve, Trade 
» the Csuntry come to ram, the Company © in 
Bankruptcy, but he cared not. The Directors put foot 
down, , whether right or wrong, whatever peppenss, there they 
hy = a good down-right national and pig- obstinacy, 
eep I . 
The Chairman was continuing in this strain, but, being interrupted 
by a shower of inkstands, pelled to close his remarks, the 


was com 
proeeetings come to a somewhat abrupt conclusion, in a scene of 
Pree ititle contation, 


The ‘‘ Strait” Tip. 
Og. Mister Brame, we don’t complain 
That for your country’s weal ’re caring ; 
Bat, clever Yankee, Punch thank ’ee 
Not to be quite so over- Behring ! 


New Vension.—Every dog must have his—year (of muzzling). 


had no 


by 
wa 
co. 
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ment, at which the Em 
the announcement 








| Aw —It being 
dela wy display of fireworks is 


etersburg, 


cabs for a livelihood 


Powers to others, but owing to the want of 
into the hands of International Solicitors, 
stand-up fight for the President of the French Repu 
i Emperors of Germany and Avsraia, and the Kruve 
of Iraty, the matter somehow falls through for the moment, and the 
public excitement subsides. 
tober.—General note from all the Great Powers to each other 
announcing their secession from the ‘‘ 
ing their intention of resortin in to “* Protective Armament” as 
aa round before the end of the month. 


Czar against the 


soon as possible. War decla 


A Thrifty Visitor ( 
of a Catalogue? Miserable 
nothing you don’t know! 


(Wifully.) I shall come 





THE GAME OF PEACE. 


< 





ing of the metal 


ultimatams are dispatched 








VOCES POPULI. 


AT THE GUELPH EXHIBITION. 


Iw rue Cenrrat Hatt. 


Thr. V. Those? Why, they’re big en 


.—Grand informal meeting of the Crowned Heads of Europe 
the Czam in the chair) to diseuss a scheme of general disarma- 

of GeRxMany creates a profound sensation 
at, as a hint to his brother Monarchs, he has 
rae FL list, burnt 
his -hat, disbanded the Pomeranian 
Grenadiers, and confined 


inaugurated 

Berlin, Paris, and London, the show 
| named capital including a gigantic a 

| Battles of the World, which is given five times successively every 

evening at the Crystal Palace i 

| illuminated from 6 P.m. to 3 a.m. by the continuous 


September.—The last 101-ton gun having been melted down for 

piles for one of the four newly-projected 

bridges, a nasty international feeling, fermented 

Ofticera who are obliged to sweep crossings and drive four-wheeled 

,—and who do not like it,—begins to manifest 

iteelf, and di acy intervening irritably only to make matters 
from some 


soldiers, the matter is put 


of the Fifteen Decisive 
or three months, Pi 


of Peace,” and declar- 


on entering). Catalogue? No. What's the use 
thing, the size of a tract, that tells you 


His @ (sndicating a pile of Catalogues on table), Aren’t these 

big enough for you ? 

T ; ough for the London 

Dooaere! Think I’m going to drag a thing like that about the 
ou don’t really want a Ca it’s all your fancy! 

Mr. Prattler (to Miss Avuensoy). O 

sweet goldfish! Pets! Don’t you lovethem? Aren’t they tame? 

Miss Ammerson, Wouldn’t do to have them 
out and bite people, you know ! 

Mr. P. It’s too id of you to make fun of my poor li 
enthusiasms! But really,—couldn’t we get something and f 
them ?— Do let’s! 

Miss A. 1 daresay you could get ham-sandwiches in the Restan- 
rant—or chocolates. 

Mr. P. How unkind ond are to me! But I don’t care. 

all by myself, and bring biscuits. 


do stop and look at these 
wild—might jump 





Great big ones! Are determined to take me into that room 
with all the Portraits? W you must tell me who they are, 
then, and which are the Guel ones, 

In tHe Rorat Room. 
Considerate Niece (to Uncle). They seem mostly Portraits here. 


You’re sure you don’t mind ing at them, Uncle? I know so 
many object to Portraits. 
Uncle (with the air of a Christian M ). No, my dear, 


no: 
I don’t mind ’em. Stay here as long as you like. Ill sit down and 
look at the people, till you ’ve done. 

First Critical Visitor (examining a View of St. James's Park). 
I wonder where that was taken. In Scotland, { expect—there’s two 


Sad C.F elle wonder—lot o’ work in that, all those 


different colours, and so man dresses. Admires, thoughtfully. 
A Well-read Woman. That's onsen“ Caneotoon, that fe 
Groner THe TurRp’s wife, you know—her that was so domestic. 

2 a vane that the one that was shut up in the 


GEroRGES came 
ore Critical Visitors (before Portraits), He’s rather pleasant- 
ing, don’t you think? I don’t like Aer face at all. So peculiar. 
And what a hideous dress—like a tea-gown without any upper 
part—frightful! itt by 

A Sceptical V. They all seem to have had pa those 
days. Somehow, I can’t bring myself to believe in very thin 
Maree Priced. 1 always think it’s a sign of yself 

er wa it’s a sign of meanness, m . 

The 8. V. No; but I mean—I can’t believe everyone had them 
in the eighteenth century. e 

Her Friend. Oh, I don’t know. If it was the fashion! 

Axsovur THe CAsEs. 

Visitor (admiring an embroidered waistcoat of the time of GroncE 
THE Srconp—a highly popular exhibit). What lovely work! Why, 
it looks as if it was done yesterday | e tapes . 

Her Companion (who 1s not in the habit of allowing his enthusiasm 
to run away with him). Um—yes, it’s not bad. But, of ae | 

wouldn’t send a thing like that here without having it wash 
and done up first! 

An Old Lady. “ a? used by the Duke of Werttinerow 

: he tea, did he? Dear me! Do 


Why, if you'll believe me, I always have to stop and think which 
ofthe y hye ys stop 


during his igns.’ 
General | you know my doar, I think I must have my old tea-pot engraved. 
it 


t will make so much more interesting some day ! 
Iw tHe Sovrn GaLiErRy. 
Mr. Prattler (before a Portrait of Lady Hamrtron, by Romyey). 

There! Isn’t she too charming? I do call hera perfect duck! — 
Miss Ammerson, Yes, you mustn’t forget her when you bring 

those biscuits. . 
An Amurrcan Girl, Father, see up there; there’s Brnrow. Did 

yon etvar apo ent 0 guaiiadtiy beaut face ? * 

Her Father (solemnly). He was a beautifal Man—a beautifal Poet. 
The A. G. 1 know—but the expression, it’s real saint-like! 
Father (slowly). Well, I guess if he’d had any different kind of 

capueemen, “4 wouldn’t have written the things he did write, and 

t’s a fact 
A Moralising Old Lady (at Case O). No.1260. “* Ball of Worsted 

wound by Wriit1am Cowpsr, the poet, for Mrs. Unwin.” No. 1261, 

** Netting done by Witt1am Cowper, the poet.” How very 

what a difference in the habit of literary persons nowadays, my dear! 


In roe Cenreat Hatt.—Mr. Wurrerose, a Jacobite fin de siécle, 
is seated on a Bench beside a Seedy Stranger. 
The 8. 8. (half to himself). Har, well, there’s one comfort, these 
‘ere GuEtrus’ ll get notice to quit afore we ’re much older! 
Mr, Whiterose cpreee You say so? Then—you too are of 
the Young soos se om nye ma to hear it. You cheer 
; iti i t is advancing. 
ihe &. . Advancia'? m! believe yer. Why, I know a dozen and 
more as are workin’ ’ or i 
«Mr. W. Xo do! eee meas ein, indeed! Our England 
ese usurpers * 
The 8. 8. Yer right. But we'll chuck ’em ont afore long, and 
it’ll be ‘‘ Over goes the Show” with the lot, eh ? 
Mr, W.1 had no idea that the—er—in it artisan 
were so heartily with us. We must talk moreof this. Come and see 
Bring your friends—all you can depend upon. Here is my card. 
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En her lawful sovereign lady—(uncovering)—our gracious 
Many of Austria Este, the legitimate descendant of Cuances the| Ma 
Blessed Martyr! . 2 

The 8. 8. ’Old on, Gay’nor! Me and my friends are with yer so | telling 
fur as doing away with these ’ere hidle Guetrus; but blow yer 
Mary of Orstria, yer know. Blow ’er / 

Mr. W. (horrified). Hush—this is rank treason! Remember— 
she is the lineal descendant of the House of Stuart ! 

The 8S. 8. What of it? There won't be no lineal descendants 
when we git hour way, ’cause there won't be nothing to descend to |i 
nobody. The honly suv’rin we mean to ’ave is People—the 
Democrisy. But there, you’re young, me and my friends ’ll soon 
tork you over to hour way ©’ thinking. I dessay we ain’t fur apart, 
as it is. I got add and we’ll drop in on yer some night 
—never fear. No hevenin’ dress, o’ course? 

Mr. W. Of course. I—I’ll look out for you. But I’m seldom in 
—hardly ever, in fact. 

The 8. 8. Don’t you fret about that. Me and my friends ain’t 
nothing partickler to do just now. We'll wast for yer. I 
like yer to know ole Brix Gass. You should ’ear that feller goin’ 
on agin the Guetpus when he’s ’ad a little booze—it ’ud do your ’art 
— P like, to report, and I 
seen en b 


J 
4,88 


~ 


i 
ie 


Mr. W. (alone). I 
comfortable! Well, well, 





OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


THERE was a bronze group by Potter among the specimens of 
sculpture in the French Salon, twenty years ago,—*‘ It may 
be more or less an hour or so,” as the poet sings,—representing a 
female form being carried upwards in the embrace of a rather evil- 

2 ing Angel. It illustrated a 


¢ Free 


re 
== 





but Mister Atrrep Avstrin’s— |“ Ay by - 
* The Tower of Babel,” which Pheni however, “* might rise,” as 
I have just read with much plea- Y , ** like a Phoenician from the ashes.” 
sure, and, with some profit; the T Lady Audley is rather late in the half- 
mceal. ae i take it, being favour- century as a ‘‘ skit”’ on Miss Baappon’s celebrated novel. Now and 
able to the Temperance cause. asa|‘2en 1 found an amusing bit in it, but, on the whole, stuff, 
warning against all spirits, good, says Tus Banow pe Boox- Worms. 
bad, or indifferent. ael, the inhabitant of a distant star, falls) My faithful ‘‘Co.” has been reading pears eae poe, cnt thus com- 
in love with Noema, the wife of the atheistical Babelite Aran, to | municates the result of his studies :— is genuine but unaseum- 
whom she has borne a son, aged in the poem, as far as I can make|ing poetry, which is, after all, only another way of saying fine 
| out, about eight years, and a fine boy for that. Anyhow, it makes | feeling finely expressed, i ! 
Noema at least twenty-five, supgemeg ee married at sweet seven-| (ELKIN MaTuews). M 
| teen, and, indeed, she alludes to in the poem as no longer in i 
| her first youth. id brooding. 
| Well, Aran, who is very far from being a domestic character, is|‘‘A Dead March,” and ‘* Mysteries,” as 
| struck down by erenging Seis at the destruction of the Tower | Monxmovusr’s style. So much for verse. 
of Babel, and Noema is left a widow, with her child, who has been | Like m edn Chief, I say, ‘* Bring me my boots 
protected in the mé/ée by the Spirit Afrae/’s taking him out of it, and| be thick, so that I py any gh Mr. Roprsxp 
restoring him to his mother’s arms. When, after this, the infatu- | Krrtrno’s)latest, “* ight that Failed” (Lippincott’s Monthly 
| ated spirit-lover Afrael requests Noema to say the Magazine, “arn, This is described os Mr. Kirxino’s first 
too His publi moreover, are 


s 
s 
E 


| make aman of him, and a husband of him long story. 

she modestly refuses, until she has had a the trouble of criticism upon their 
widow’s weeds at her milliner’s and wear them that ‘there is more stern 

so, at the expiration of which interval Afrael if i 
the same mind, call in again, and ° 

Afrael bids good-bye to the U ouse, and, his heart being 
tant Pol sean, Moone So reas, be ot oresing 
upon her, and asks in od * Yes-ema, 
2 a, ?’” The bashful widow chooses the former, and the 
lover Afrael, renouncing ity, #.e., gi 

posemen plain ~ Afrael, and w | 

judge, a v inary mortal, i 

spirits can effect in a constitution. Ni 

tinued in our next.” I should like 

and, as longevity was considerab 

like to know how they got on 

and his wife, Noema, was 200. 

spirits? Or, did he become miserable i i iy: . 

spirits? Did his wife never make sarcastic stars i ir boots, and read with their ; ' 
with whom he had formerly igus surely show his contempt less crudely. Krr.iwo, I love thee, 
his step-son ? Did they haveany family? Whence r more write such another tale! 


z 
oF 
i 
g 
i 


L 
F 
z 
EB 
a8 


shi 


i 























MONS EAP eee 


myer ‘- 


sige 


ier 


~ ae & 
Fe ae 


spreagitss 


a aaa 





—— ———S _ 


42 PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL [January 24, 1891. 











0 ‘|p 1 




















¢ - fA Lag y* i 
WT | i 2 i 
Ht | 
ey : | 

\ pr 3 ' ° 

mo! —< 
ia ff cg 
| ih 
y \ Vz 
‘ z Lt” , 
-¥ 
: oq : \ - : / iff fy Ay se, ss “Tn Ty) 


INFELICITOUS QUOTATIONS. 
Heatess, ‘‘Wow't you TRY some oF THAT Jetty, Here SiteeRuuyp?” 


Herr Silbermund (who has just been helped to Pudding), “‘ ACH, ZANK YoU, NO, I VoOOT ‘RAHZER PEAR VIZ ZE ILLS VE HAF, ZAN 
V.¥ TO OZZERS ZaT VE KNOW Nor oF.’” 


te (Herr 8. is particularly proud of his knowledge of Shakspeare. 














They involve one in nothing but jangle and jar, 
And as to large profits, why tha thats all a hum. KOCH SURE! 


** Please the Pigs?” That's absurd, a mere obsolete wheeze, Scenz—A Place of ore > Enter Brown and Jones. They 
For Pigs are precisely the beasts you can’t please ! one another. 

Gee up, Dobbin, old lad! Home's in sight; you have borne Brown (excitedly). Have you — 3 the good news ? 
My yurden, and that of my basket, right well, Jones (stolid'y). What good news 


Yoar carrying power some neighbours would scorn, Brown. That Dr. ay has at ya revealed his secret ? 
But you ’re sound and good grit, though you mayn’t look a swell. Jones (startled). No, hashe! Dear me! And that I should have 








. sileall a shaneeth 0 tite. of tebdlionee' And so he has told an 
Wee deu't make goed tine is will not bo ony fault anxiously expectant world the cause of his suocess! Can you explain 
We did the first stretch unexpectedly slick, Brown Meni). With the assistance of the Public Press, to be 
Sy Sees eee Dades 0 Sema seemed, sure I can. Bes Baas F Seae Oove oan Se cxaatien fo Sp geckiom, as 
The road was so smooth, and your canter so qaick, told by the Journals, * Wiens youees ling technicaliti 
Twas better, old lad, than we either had dreamed. Jones. i hang nase, Joes mn gn Cnpaieenee that pelltenens 
A great intment to some folk, I think. —the outcome of civilisation—alone renders endurable. 
Then we halted half-way for a rest and a drink. PRpicnin “i tbe ma of «vie extra of «pare 
b remedy for tuberculosis consists of yoerine extract mee 
gy a sy i cultivation of tubercle bacilli, the local eflect of which, when 
Oh joy, Dobbin, dear, to jog on, and go soft, ay! into a y big, produoe . at the 
pete FY gap or ral point of inoculation, wore  sscond puncture ie perpetrated, 
Ah, then they discovered the pace and the pith causes what may beled the becillary fluid pe pe oe the 
current of i ion, 80 infee ue ma: u 
Of ‘Dobbin the dull, and his mount, Farmer Sura. the agent which iS loll pescioeaiy bean oble 60 peak lon me 
Now all seems smooth ! Hillo! What was that? mite sure that I have got the ezact words, but that’s the idea. 
A squeak’ Nay, it sounds like a chorus of squeaks! dimple, i isn't it? Jones, Very! { Breunt severally. 


2 Don’t shy, my dear Dobbin—you’|l shake off my hat. 
“ WORSE THAN EVER!” The lane here grows narrow. Who's there? No one speaks. 
Fanwen Sutrn loquiter :— But that raucous “‘hramph! hrumph!”’ that cacophonous yell ! 
_ ot, 6 tact to Sen fon niet” ’Tis Pig-noise, and Irish—I know it so we 
o market, to marke y a fat pig! 
s Ken, 80 runs the ‘plump, and ne | j Thy ry abi =e tently, Dobbin in the road, it b> plamp in the on ee 
ad a porker that’s plamp roun rrel'd and big, 
is gard busine er woe to be one on « tine Organ, tnd cid maker Fe a, Seto rs rs an 
ut now, they ‘re nuisance on ear : y . 
Are Pigs, | a great deal more plague than they ’re worth. hod they're iehting 8 each ot Oh!’ {ee porters perverse, 
I begin to believe ’twould be better by far [ Whips up Dobbin. 
If Pigs, like the Dodo, extinct become. 
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* WORSE THAN EVER!” 


“TUI-T-T! 7WO OF 'EM! BAD ENOUGH WHEN THERE WAS ONLY ONE!!” 
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DOMESTIC MELODIES, 
(By Sancho Preston Panza.) 
WINTER BATH-SONG, 


For weeks the sun each morn arose 
As ’tis his nature to, 
Bat little difference he made 
Sopp’d by the fog’s asthmatic shade ; 
From day’s begir 
The day no brighter grew. 
Above the sheets, the sleeper’s nose 
Peep’d shyly, as afraid, 
While ’neath the dark and draughty flue 
The burnt-out cinders meanly etrew 
The hearth, where now no firelight glows, 
No waiting warmth is laid. 


Full many a morn I sprang from bed, 
As o’er the deadly brink p 
The wretch, with courage of despair, 
Langs -~ - slimy iting seta 
By hopeless hope un’ Z > 
‘ere he can pause to think. 
Cold as the efforts of the dead, 
The needle-atom’d air, 
Impinged upon the limbs that shrink, 
On shivering shanks, and eyglids pink, 
And bound its bands about fife head, 
And chill’d the underwear. 


The frost that held us in its grip, 
Would raise the prisoning paw, 

And Nature, like a mouse set free, 

Enjoyed delusive liberty, 

While every water-pipe must drip 
To greet the passing thaw. 

Then rudely dashed from eager lip 


And fingers numbed, and chattering jaw, 
yo iste winter's ‘is, 
on the s e goodmen 
And shout the major D. - 
like a fossil tipsy-cake 


each morn appeared ; 
The bath, if plenished over-night, 
Was frozen ere the morning light, 
And more that frigid water- 
han unwashed days I feared. 
Now while the milder zephyrs shake 
mores eho ts patent 
y sponge, m ’ 8 
Bball dree no more « lonely weird ; 
as young duc water take, 
Shall be my bathward flight. 





Good Devon! 


Mr. W. H. Smita will return to Grosvenor Place 
from Torquay on Monday, for the opening of Par- 
liament. 

’T1s pity of you, Orv Moratrry, 

Back from your rest to loud banality. 
After St. Stephen's shindy, Devon 

No doubt appeared a very heaven ; 

Bat cream ’s as much like water chalky 
As Torquay Torrs to Talky-Talky ! 





CHANGE OF INITIALS, 


“Orrew as I may have been invited,” 
Mr. T. M. Heaty is reported to have said, in 
the course of a recent speech, **T never yet 
put a toe inside his house.” Memorable 
words. Henceforth, name changed to Tor- 


A WORD TO MOTHERS. 


A well-known Dramatic Critic has recently 
i the play in which grow- 


en of a play as a 
ing girls will delight. 
O anxious Mot come and listen 
rer what just now I’ve got ©. oa te 
’m not wrong, e glisten 
Before the  y of thi sy lay 
With strong affection 


owing— 
Your children are indeed your 


arls— 
You can’t help feeling pleased ot hnowing 
The play ’s the thing—for growing girls! 


The pages of a lady’s journal 
I’ve very often read with care, 
The news, the gossiping eternal, 
You ’re always sure ing there. 
Of how you ought to bind your tresses, 
The latest styles, the tint in hair, 
And there | ve seen the kind of dresses 
It’s right for growing girls to wear. 
But never once the slightest mention 
Of what they 'd better go and see, 
And yet it’s clear that some attention 
To such a thing there ought to be. 


For sentiment and love they ’re frantic, 


They’re fond of knights and belted earls, 


A play that’s just the least romantio— 
es, that’s the play for growing girls. 
A crowing child, who loves to prattle, 
Can easily be kept at rest. 
You ’ve only got to get a rattle, 
Or p’raps a dolly would be best. 
A bouncing boy will blow a bubble, 
And want no more the a Ned ; 
But if a growing girl gives trouble, 











The cup of . joy would be, anp-Heaty, M.P. 





You ’ve got to take her to the play! 








A PIONEER IN PETTICOATS. 
{An American Lady is about to explore Africa, on humane principles.] 


Arrive in Africa,—Convineed that real way of ing the sav 
heart is by Feminine Tact. No need of brutal habits of m 
adventurers. Two negresses, from ‘‘ Ole Virginny,” with me, who 
said they would like to ‘see Africa 
again”; a few Arabs, to carry our bag- 
gage. intend to stady home-life of African 
tribes, and to get them to talk into my 
phonograph. a 
Month Later.—Have had to exhibit more 
Feminine Tact than I expected. Got en- 
ngled in swampy forest on Zambesi (I 
think), and Arabs declined to extricate us 
4% unless their pay was doubled! Also one of 
negresses— horrid woman!— has deserted 
=< me—come to place that she pretended to 
a ise as her native , and said she 
meant to stay! Tact useless with females ! 
On Lake Tanganyika—or if it isn’t Lake Tanganyika, it’s an 
entirely new lake,—which I have been the first to discover! Suffer a 
good deal from fever and ) ecw diet. Am studying native home-life. 
Later.—Have left two Arabs and my remaining negress on Lake, 
and gone myself to look for Stawter’s Dwarfs. Told that Trrroo 
Tis is somewhere about. Also advised to be very careful not to fall 
in with the ‘‘ man-eating Manyuema.”’ 
Still Later.—Did fall in with them! Also fell out with them. 
They made all preparations for using me as a side-dish at a cannibal 
banquet, when Trepoo Tis arrived and re me. 
Tanganyika again '/—Back here safe and sound 
turned out most unsatisf: 


| Lo i age 
hundred other wives already! = ry oe 


. Wanted to 
Not prepared for this sort of home- 
life. Managed to get away by describing to him a Remington type- 
writer, and promising if he let me Fo, to bring one back at once. 

Find that my “ rear-guard”—the negress and Arabs—have been 


up to fearful pranks during my eheenee, Negress killed and ate one 


of Arabs, and then other Arab and ate negress! Tell remaining 
punished when I get to Coast. Arab 
and publish a book showing me up! 
in middle of Africa, with a phonograph, 
andadiary. Question now is—will Femi- 
to Zanzibar ? 


says 


. — Left 
several bales of 
nine Tact show me 





Universrry Howovrs,—" Surrn’s Prizeman’”’—Arravur BaLrour. 
The ‘‘ Senior Wrangler” (for several years past)—Mr. GrapsTone. 


THE AMUSING RATTLE’S TOPICAL NOTE-BOOK. 
(For the Use of Professional Diners-out and other Amateur Entertainers.) 


The Meeting of Parliament,—This is not a very promising 
subject, but ih a inte may be produced in outl districts (say 
Southend or Honiton, Devon) by observing, that rock upon 
which the Irish Party went to pieces was a happy one—in fact, a 
GLaD-8TONE. is, strictly speaking, is not a new jest, and there- 
fore must be helped out by a burst of self-supplied laughter. You 
might add, that as Members of Parliament are obliged, by the rules 
of the House, to address their colleagues ing, there would be 
little chance of a seated discussion. But you must, however, take 
care to ay ler you say seated, so that those on the look-out for 
a brilliant bon-mot may know that you mean heated. 

The Revolt in Chili.—The name of the place in which the disturb - 
‘ances have will help you effectively to remark that the 
outbreak is seasonable any J present inclement As 
the Army sympathises with the Government, and the sister service 
with the rioters, you can suggest “that knaves of course, be 
supported by the Navy /” is may lead up toa y magnificent 
burst of waggery in the assertion that dissentients must of 
necessity be ** all at sea.” 

The New Archbishop of York.—Insist that his Grace is a Scotch- 
man, not an Irishman, and prove your proposition by declaring 
that the road to success was ‘‘ Macoxr’s (pronounced Macoir’s) secret! 
This really splendid flash of humour will bear polishing— as written 
it seems a re in Rapa geet ag Fan iy to _Primate’s 
univ acknow partiality for sarcasm, by saying 
that “ever since he joined the ecclesiastical has been k 
asanarch Bishop!” These entertaining quibbles, delicately handled, 
should be received with enthusiasm at a five o'clock tea in a D: ° 

The New Play at the Haymarket.—As the plot turns upon 
doings of the Bociety of Friends, you may extract a i by saying 
‘that many of the c ters trembled with anxiety before its 
duction—in fact, were quakers /” name of the Manager of the 
Haymarket has frequently been the subject of a quip, if not a crank ; 
still it may yet serve asa for slyly observi at, ** At the fall 
of the Curtain, T na y enough, appeared with a bough /” 

The We course you must introduce this subject, and 
as everything that can be said has been said about it, you may 
quote Sypwry SmirH as > authority for observing, that the only 
possible sport for M. F. H.’s at this time of the year must be ** hunt 
—the sli !” If the point of this ‘* good thing ” is not immediately 
obvious, the fault will be with Srpwzy Surru, and not with you. 
And this quaint oddity should satiate your audience with mirth and 
merriment until next week—and even dates 
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STILL ANOTHER CHAPTER OF MY MEMOIR. 
(In Supplement of “' Harper.”) 


By Morsreve Vaw ve Biowrrzown Tromp, 


was born, but [ lived long 
enough 
ried in that great southern 
French city. My wife's father 
in the Marines; her 


a Sapeur ler. 
Thus did I, as it wes, beemns 
> | with a -=" and land _ ~ 
of m country. 

wilde moti was a Fe 
of anoble but anonymous family 
in Vosges, whilst her mater- 


nal uncle was accustomed to 
attach to himself some local 





unpopularity b erring for 
Iavcigatias a costgllonted chock 


ns. 

You ask me which Bourbon ? 
I frankly answer, I cannot tell. 
My wife’s maternal uncle spoke 
of them as ‘*the Bourbons,” just 
= talk of “‘the G ies,” 
and no one asks you Mi 

As for my own ancestry, I do not speak of it. I have never been in the it 
of thrusting myself on the attention of the public. It is sufficient for me that 
my wife’s maternal uncle’s ancestors were Bourbons. : 

I first to take charge of public affairs in connection with an election 
in the city where I found m . M. pe Lussrrs 
Tuigrs and GAMBETTA, He presented himself as an independent te. 
Was he? I suspected. Alread S Dae taal Se Cet in every centre of 
population. One, whose letter the post-mark Pyramids, placed in 
my hand proof that De Lxesszps was an official candidate of the Empire. I 
secretly conveyed this information to a local newspaper. The news burst like 
a tempest on the 37 Marseilles, and swept away in its irresistible whirl 

. DE Lessers. 

This was pretty well for a first newspaper paragraph, worth at the time, as I 
remember thinking more than the paltry three sous a line that became my due. 
But I had made more than a few sous—I had an enemy! Years after, 
Bismarck told me how, chatting with Narotzow tax Tarxp at Donchery, 
that fallen monarch had recalled this incident, in which his prophetic eye 
{att discerned, the inning of the end. He admitted that he had said to 
the Empress, ‘‘ France is too small for me and Van DE BLowi1z»wn Tromp. 
One ot us must cross la Manche.” 

Sublime! One of us did. 

But my time was not yet. My friends advised, nay, besought me to leave 
Marseilles. Towards the end of this —_ (1869) I took their advice, and retired 
to a small ge pe fo ae tn Eo cote of Se baste. This 

. somewhat remote, was peculiarly sui or wa 

the growth of great problems with a ated cables by any knowledge 
facts. I saw the Franco- question grow, and I foresaw how it would 
end. I wrote to. and told him all about it. When the war broke out 
I mounted my stilts, and cautiously made my way across the untrodden track, 
following my Destiny. I had preticted the downfall of the Empire, and, in 
its last gasp, the Empire strove to wither me. P ings 
menced, when Sedan put an end to them. 

At this epoch France was on her knees, beaten down by the German hand 
her eyes blind with blood and tears. One thing alone oul thetr bee, \ coal 
do it, and I did. I applied for Letters of Naturalieation. Some weeks later I 


that took B 


been com- 








at Marseilles to be mar- | over 


be Consul at Riga.” Iw 
Like the President, I was not sure where 
the salary was certain, and there was fin 
erie ite I predestined 

ut it was was 

Ne per Correspondent. How that came about cannot 
be told in this chapter. I will only say that early in my 
new career I secured the approbation of Mr. L 
who, I need scarcely say, was the most competent judge 
the world ever saw of the merits of a journalist. 

At fo risk of being Gey and d, I have confined 
myself to telling accura' what has happened, my 
greatest ambition being pA ne, Be one the chance of 
misrepresenting, as his whim, fancy, or passion may 
dictate, facts {a which I am so deeply interested. Let 
those note them who, after — 4 ve to defend my 
memory should it ever be attacked. 








or, Musical Football. 








“More Honoveep is tHe Breach THAN THE 
Oxsservance.”’—Breach of Promise cases—as a rule. 
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A GENERAL VIEW OF “ PRIVATE INQUIRY.” 


I am sufficiently old-fashioned, when I go to the play, to wish to be amused. 
I frankly admit I do not care to be t a lesson, or to have my mind harrowed 
by the presentation of some psychological study. I can remember Wuicut, and 
even Haney, and the days when a 
good piece of fun was the last- item of 
the programme at the Adelphi and the 
Olympic— the chief attraction of the 
Pittites, who patronised ‘* half-price.” 
This being so, I am glad to find at the 
Strand—a theatre recalling memories 
of Jimmy Roorus and Jonwwy Crarxr, 
Patty Ovrver and Cuantorre Savy- 
peks, to ray nothing of a lady who was 
not only Queen of Comedy but Empress 
of Burleeque—*“* Private Inquiry,” a thorough! 
well acted and rattling farce in three Acts. It 
is from the French, but as the task of adaptation 
has been entrusted to the Author who turned 
Bébé the Frisky into Betsy the Wholesome, any 
scruples of conscience that Lord CHAMBERLAIN 
may possibly have entertained on reading the original 
have been successfully removed, and play, con- 
sequently, is not only highly entertaining, but abso- 
lately free from offence. did not see it until it 
had reached its eighth night, and I do not re- 
member a piece, taken as a whole, so yy en | 
acted. Although he does not appear until the Secon 
Act, Mr. Witire Epourm, as ’Arry ’Ooker, the 
Private Inquiry Agent, is the feature of the per- 
formance. His politeness to ladies, his assumption 
of businesslike habits, suggested by his reading and 
spiking of bogus telegrams brought to him when he 






*Arry "Ooker & Co. 


is engaged with a client, his urbanity under difficulties, and his cheerful accept- 
ance of the inevitable in whatever shape presented, are all admirable points, 


and points that are fully appreciated by the andience. Roars of la 
the one after the other when 'Arry ’Ooker is on the stage. Nothing can be 
more absurd than his make-up, his bows, his gri and yet under the 
surface there is a vein of pathos that causes one to feel a pang of genuine 
regret when the poverty-stricken, light-hearted rogue, who, if he cannot secure 
a hundred guineas, is equally ready to accept a “tenner,” is marched off to 
penal servitade as the Curtain falls. The clerk of this entertaining individual, 
Toby, is played by a boy like a boy, by Master Boss. Farther, Mr. Atraep 
Matrsy eould not be better as the suspicious and bamboozled husband, Richard 
Wrackham. Again, even the small part of A/ezander, a Waiter, is well Denes 
Once more —the ladies, without exception, are capital; and as a result of this all- 
round excellence, the piece *‘ goes,” from a quarter to nine till just eleven, with 
a verve that must be most ny all concerned. So I can congratulate 
the Author upon a piece full of lines that tell, and the Manager upon a play that 
is likely to rival in popularity its predecessor, the phenomenally-successful 
Our Fiat. And I can offer these congratulations with a clear conscience, because 
I am neither Author of the piece nor Manager of the theatre, but as Mr. Ropragp 
KiPLine might observe, Qoire ANnoTaER FELLow. 


hter follow 








LARKS! 


S1a,—I am surprised that any of your Correspondents should doubt that birds 
eat snow. There is a bull-finch in my aviary, and I tried him. He ate it 
ravenously. Strange to say, he bas not uttered a sound since! My wife says, 
** Probably his pipe is frozen.” This is such a good joke, I think you ought to 
have it. Yours, Lover or Nature. 


Srm,—You may like to have the following story in support of the idea that 
animals are aware that snow is frozen water. It was related to me by a rather 
rackety nephew, who has lived part of his life in South America, and whose 
word can be strictly relied on. He relates t once, when he was travelling 
among the Andes, at an elevation of some twenty thousand feet, his mules 
became very thirsty, and no water was obtainable. Each animal seized a 
calabash with its teeth, filled it with snow, and trotted off to the crater of an 
adjacent voleano ; it then waited till the lava melted the snow. which it drank 
up, and finally trotted back again. My nephew says he should not have 
believed a mule could be to clever, if he had not seen it. 

Yours obediently, Samvug. Sopensipes. 


S:n,—Sinee writing you that letter about our bull-finch, I have discovered 
an even more surprising fact, which I am sure no Naturalist has yet dreamed 
of. Not only do birds appreciate snow, but they are very fond of iced beverages. 
A tom-tit, who often drinks water from a saucer which we put on our window- 
sill, one day found the water frozen. What did the intelligent creature do? 
Why, it rapped on the window-pane with its beak till the window was opened, 

ppedon to the sideboard, and began trying to peck the cork out of a 
whiskey bottle! I took the hint, and poured some of the spirit into the saucer ; 
the bird drank it greedily! 
good to be 
tatutaller / 


then ho 


'! My wife's comment on this occurrence is really too 
lost, so I send it you. She said, ‘‘ Evidently the bird was not a tom- 





Yours, in convulsions, Lover or Natuage (as before). 


A PINT OF HALF-AND-HALF. 
“* Qui va la ?’ says he.” 
“ * Je,’ replies I, knowing the language.” 
“ Jeames” and another Old Story. 
Tue international susceptibilities of Sheriff Davario- 
Lanus— henceforth to bear the Anglo-French title, 
Monsieur le Shérif ’ Arris de Paris, or ’ Arry de Parry, 


—appear to have been considerably hurt by a statement 
in the Débats to the effect that appearance in the 
London streets of men dressed as —*en gen- 


darmes francais,” writes Mossoo DrurioLane—intended 
as Longe ay Gp —ge Pk me } pene Pan 
rama, was due to a supreme effort o! managerial 

ius. So Shérif Devsiotane wrote at once to the 

don oy ¢ A gy a hy oe sin- 
gularly French name of Jonnsor, ing, 
Fest French, that he, M. le Shérif, had had anything tp 
do with these walking advertisements, or, indeed, with 
the Panorama Company at all, from which he had retired 
a yearago. Then he adds, like the preux chevalier he is 
known to be, that had he still been on the direction of 
the aforesaid Compagnie, he, at all events, would never, 
never have committed the enormity of even ing, 
however vaguely, an idea so calculated to y insult 
‘les susceptibilités francaises.”” (‘* Hear! hear!” and 
** Trés bien !” from the left.) Then M. le Shérif Davnio- 
LANR, rising to the occasion, finishes with this magnificent 
flourish on the French horn—*‘ Je suis né en France” — 
(isn’t it very much “* to his credit,” we ask with W. 8. G., 
that, “In spite of all temptations, To belong to other 
nations, He remains an Englis ?” Why, certainly) 
—** jas vécu parmi les Francais, et je suis ad moitié enfant 
de Paria.” 

Beautiful! Magnifique! Our Drvugiotanvs is sur- 

paaee one the G. O. M., who has been born, more or 

, everywhere, except in Paris. Should the Republic 
be in danger, or s Monarchists or Imperialists get a 
chance and want a man for the place, let them wire to 
Davaroranus, “‘d moitié enfant de Paris,” and the 
“* Enfant” —** Enfant Annis,” not ‘* Enfant Gatti” 
—will be ready, aye ready, to assume the purple, and to 
bring all his properties with him. ‘2 moitié”—and the 
other half? t will ever remain British. So a la 
santé de Monsieur le Shérif-enfant-de- Londres-et- Paris, 
in a pint of Half-and-half, and let it, like Le Snérif 
himself, have a good head on! 








THE ROLLING OF THE R’S. 

“ We are told that the omission to roll it (the letter r) is 
as flagrant a misdemeanor as the dropping of the A.”’—James 
Payn in the Illustrated News. 

Arn—"' The Wearing of the Green,” 
Soft-spoken Person sings :— 
Ir’s vewy wong, widiculous, and howwid, I’ve no doubt, 

To leave that little letter r unuttahed or unwolled ; 
Bat if you haven’t any r’s you’ ve got to do withou 

And qe maw woll my r’s than dwink my clawet 

60 
A Dowie wuggedness of speech I weally can’t attain, 
And though gwammawians may wave in leadewetts 


pars, (is vain, 

I quite agwee with good James Parw that all their wow 

The Aneyy Wout must do without “‘ the wolling of 
rs. 








Haciotocicat ann Historicat Norr.—Dr. Harorp 
Browns, “* the retiring Bishop” of Winchester, as he is 
called, on account of his innate modesty, wrote to the 
people of Farnham to say that, “never was there a 
Bishop since the time of his earliest predecessor in the 
See, St. Swithin, more literally ‘at home’ at Farnham 
Castle than himself.” To this fact Dr. H. B is, perhaps, 


Saint’s within.” Dr. Hanotp Browne is to 
this information, which ought to have been in Notes 
and Queries, — ne 

Ir is said that the invitations for the Drury Lane cele- 
bration of Twelfth Night will not be sent out with so 


free a hand next year, the young men on the recent 
oceasion having been so behaved. 
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The Real “Cup o’ Kindness.” 

A Perfect Biending of the CHOICEST BRANDS 

of the Highest Classes of Fine Ol4 Res in 
their Notive Purity, #0 produced in Seotiand. 


B.O.S. 


sCUTC 4 


wate Years 014, 50s. per dos. 

Right ,, ” = ” 

Five "7 

Carriage Paid on Or of 1 dos. 
end upwar rig 

tors are Skilled 

Bcotch Whiskies ; 

— s0 confident are they of its 

preciation by Connoissrurs, 

that they will send a single 

Sample Bottle, Carriage Paid, 

anywhere in the United King 

| dom on receipt of 4s. 6d., ds,, and 
as. 64. respectively 


PEASE, 80%, & 60., 
LEITH, SCOTLAND. 
ENGLISH BRANCH, 


DARLINGTON, DURZAY. 
saBeionep 1808. 
Please 


CARLTON 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS 
GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA eebrertidi, re 
26s, the Gall; 60s. the Dox. 
« Patp. Casm Oncr. 
ttle, as a sample, wit be sent post free 
address om receipt of P.O. for 4s. td. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & 6CO., 
24 and 25, Hart St., Bloomsbury, W.C. 


Bold by al j Eee aDIne ¢ Mencuanrs throughout 


GOLD 


EERI NG 'S MEDAL 


as 


(FERRY BRANDY. 
__ The Best Liqueur. 


LIQUEUR OF THE 


Gc CHARTREUSE. 


This delicious Liqueur, which hes 
ately come so much into public favour 
on account of ite wonderful properties 

of siding Digestion and preventi Dyspep-ia.can 

now be had : al the principal ine and Spirit 

Merchants throughout the Kingdom, and at a con- 

tice = ly 4 Pri ce than formeriy. foe © “ay 
35, Crutched Friars, London, 


J. EXSHAW & 60S 


FINEST OLD BRANDY. 


©. per doz. in Cares as imported 
o.. MB. Regent Street. W. 
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aig 











FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


CHAMPAGNE. 











Sir CHAS. CAMERON, M.D., “" ESTABLISHED u 


ly adapted to the wants of infants.” 





NEAVE: 


De. BARTLETT, Ph.D., F.C.5., BEST. 
average of 


Tor INPANTS, 
oni TEE 


| soy 





Gold Medals, 


Paris, 1878: 1889. 





JOSEPH GILLOTT’S PENS. 





Numbers ‘nye by pide. 40! —Barrel Pens, 225, 226, 262. 


Sl'p Pens, 332, 


404. In Fine, Medium, and Broad Points, 








FLORILINE. 


POR THE TEETH AND BREATE. 
‘Is the BEST LIQUID DENTIFRICE 
the W 


Treverts the decay of the [ERTH. 
Renders the Teeth |? > WHiTze 


Ie partly composed of Boney, and extracts 
from sweet herbs and plin 


Of all Chem ‘sts and Perfumers thr Tetens the 
world. 2%. 64. per bottle. 


TLORILINE TOOTH POWDER caly, 
Put up in glass jars. lrice ls 
Prepared only by 
The .-—— Druz Company Limited, 

‘arringdon Road, London, EC. 


BEST 
BLACK INK 


KNOWN. 


DRAPER’S INK (DICHROIC). 


Of all Stationers. 





LONDON DEPOT: 


HAYDEN & CO,, 
10, Warwick fquare, E.C, 
Mancfactcrers, BEWLEY & DBAPE?, Ltd , Dublin. 


HOLLANDSCHE TANDMIDDELEN. 


FOR CLEANSING THE TRETH AND 





PERFUMISG THER BREATH, 
Tooth Elixir, 2s. 6¢. per b ttle. Tooth P wier Ot 
per po 


and \¢ per box. Tooth Paste, Clave @azew = Toca phy 
Peppermint favou, by 
A. FRIEDERICH. 
Purveyor to HM M the King of Hol and. 
Bole Agents: RK, HOVEND!N & SONS8, London. 


NESTLE’S 
FOOD. 


FOR INFANTS 
AND INVALIDS. 


Very nourishing and pala‘able. 
Does not curdle in the Stomach. 
Invaluable also during the 
period of Weaning. 


Sample Tin, containing enough 
Food for a Fair Trial, will be sent 
Post Free on application to 


H. WESTLE, 9, SNOW HILL, E.C. 











LOHSE’S 


MAIGLOCKCHEN 


= uly RFI VA 





=ITOILET S ‘SOAP 


bold wa ail leepame Jorfonere 
GUSTAV LOHSE, seruin. 


HOOPING COUGH, 
CROUP 


- 
ROCHE’S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 

The cciebrated effectual cure without internal 

medicine. Sole Wholesale Agents, W + i aan 6 
Son, 157. Queen Victoria Street, Lx 

Bold by most Chemists. Price 4+ ger bere. 

Perie—. Acaan, 328, Rue St 

New York—Fovoras & Co., North Will 








am Street, 








“FOR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE,’ 


GLARKE’S 


WORLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


Is warranted to cleanse the ~~ Sana ofan Beary 
from w maTeven cause arising, 
hexema, Skin and Bieot reeled ‘ona tae tae 
binds, its effects are maryelious. It «the only real 
specific for Gout and Rheumatic Pains, for it re- 
moves the caves from the blood and bones. Ia 
bottles, 2s. $4. and Ils, each. of nil Chemists. Pro- 
ereeiens, Lincoln and Midiand Counties Drug Co., 
lineolsn, Kewess or Woeretess lurrarters. 





JEWSBURY & BROWN'S 


Oriental = 
= Tooth'= 
J — BURY P ashe. 


BROWN. 





FRY’S P 


CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 
“! consider it a very rich, delicious 


URE 
COCOA 


Cocos" —W, B. B, STANLEY, M.D 


Waters 


Continue to be supplied to 
Her Majesty the Queen. 


BSWARE OF IMITATIONS OF yore BED 
AND BLOWN LARELA. 


COLDEN BRONZE HAIR. 


The levely nuance “Chitain Ponrée’ ae 


t A ae 
snares or ag gah baloraltt ons a 
Hair AMINE ie inveiuade 








GREATER COMFORT _ 


UNLIGHT SOAP 
montaty COMPETITIONS. 
PRIZES “Nev £6,000. 


over 
COMPETITIONS ZACH MONT DURINI 1291. 
There is no element of chance in teese ( ompeti 
tiene the wiowing of @ Prise de; ending entirely on 
the pe: severance and trouble taken to coleet the 
wrappers, &c. 


WRAPPERS. COMPETITION. 


Po G + and Boys 6 last Birthday and under 








_ | PRIZE 


each month 6) Silver Keylrae Lever 
Waltham Watches, value £6 @ach 


| CARD B°X COMPETITION. 


Open to all aged 17 Jast Birthdoy and upwards, 
rr gas each month—60 Bilver Saytese Lever 
altham Waic.ca, value £4 4s. each. 
! west Wh neers <f@ach month * competition will 
boom he oon a the i tee Te pasnoesep Paren the 
ndaprnted 
iat ot ad — he itl bewforwarded to. competitors 
end (4 stamp t> pey po + a 
-_ Bend —. Name and Addr en Postcard 
| for Bules to VER Bees. lua PRT SUN- 
LIGHT. near BiRKi MEAD 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORER. 


What will Restore the HAIN OF YOUTH? 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Teeth. 





or ase. 

It orrests falling, 
caures luxuriant 
fiowth. is permenrnt, 
end perfectly bare 
lens. 


In Cases, 10s, 64.; of 
all Hairdressers and 
Chemists, Cireulars oa 
. appl cation 
Wholessie Agents: R. HOVENDEN & BONS, 
3) ed 32. Berners &t., W.; & 91-96 City Road, £0. 





Z| DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA. 


For ACIDITY of tes STOMACH, HEAKTUUUH, 
MEAVACHE, GOUT, and INDIGKSTION, 
feild throegheat the World 


WRIGHT Sis: 
COAL. 


= TAR: 
I! AP J 
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REFERENCE TABLE. § * 


A SCIENTIFIC CLASSIFICATION OF SOAPS# 































COLD jupemed bar) Mite “ An ideal Soap.”—Chem. and Druggia, 


arrange VINOLIA SOAP.) "**= = Sri, 


point. ) DEALKALISED “ Of excellent quality.”—Laneet. 


/ | Alkaline Made at low temperature from 
Made Sine Spirit ve fats, sugar, and stroy 
YELLOW yes. 


RESIN PRIMROSE 


TRANSPARENT 


Usually Yellow Kitchen Som 
Spirit treated with methylated spirit, 
Methylated sugar, &. (Rarely contaz 
/ glycerine. ) 


HARD SOAP (Sods) 





If not milled, contains 20 to 45 
(Note—Many of the ordinary CURD (REMELTED per cent. of water, coloured 
Toilet Soaps of commerce are / AND MILLED \ with vermilion, red aud chrome 
“ doctored ” with Soda Silicate, | (Tallow) (Mepicaren lead, Scheele’s green, or aniline 


: dyes sometimes. 
&c., to promote the incorpora- ) 


tion of a lot of watcr.) 


BOILED MOTTLED 
SOAPS CASTILE | 


Coloured with iron; watered, and 
heavily salted. 


BROWN ) Factory floor scrapings ; colour due 
WINDSOR | to bad fats and brown ochre. 


(made at or above 





212° F.) \ 
( Scouring Soap. 
SOFT SOAP (Potash ) | Shaving chan. 


Liquid Soaps. 


‘gna dicen SS) VINOLIA SHAVING SOAP. 








Vinolia Soap—Floral, 6d.; Medical (Balsamic), 8d.; and Toilet (Otto of Rose), 10d 
per Tablet. 
Vinolia Shaving Soap—'1s., 1s. 6d., and 2s. 6d. per Stick, and Flat Cakes, in porcelain 


lined metal boxes, 2s. 


Vinolia Cream and Vinolia Powder—1s. {d., 3s. 6d., and 6s, per Box, each. 
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